THE  REMINISCENCES  OF   CARL   SCHURZ
an ordinary cavalry overcoat over his general's uniform, so that
no sign of his rank was visible. The rebel soldiers, thus taking
him for a mere private, then passed by him. After a little while
he cautiously raised his head and discovered that he was alone
in <a little kitchen garden, and that within a few yards of him
there was a small stable or shed that might serve him as a tem-
porary shelter. He crawled into it, and found a litter of straw
on the ground, as well as some bread crumbs and other refuse,
which seemed to 'have been intended for pigs. Soon he heard
voices all around him, and from the talk he could catch he con-
cluded that the rebels had taken possession of the town>and were
making preparations for its defense.

There he lay, then, in his pig-sty, alone and helpless, sur-
rounded on all sides by enemies who might have discovered him
at any moment, but fortunately did not, and unknown to the
inhabitants of the house to which the kitchen garden belonged.
He had nothing to eat except the nauseous scraps he found
on tlie ground, and nothing to drink except the few drops
that were left in his field flask. And in this condition he lay
from the afternoon of the 1st of July until the early morning
of the 4th. But worse than hunger and thirst during those two
and a half days and three nights was his feverish anxiety
concerning the course of the battle. There was andll-omened
silence during the first night and the early forenoon of the
second day. Had our army withdrawn? From the noises he
heard he could only conclude that the enemy held the town of
Gettysburg in force. But the roar of cannon and the rattle of
the musketry during the afternoon assured him that our army
was present in force, too. Only he could not tell which side
had the advantage, or whether there was any advantage
achieved by either side. And so it was on the third day, when
the battle seemed to rage furiously, a| difeent times and at stunned. Fortunately, he wore observed the effect
